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SWIRLING snow and a raw January wind
moaned and whistled across the campus.

The dull monotony of interminable wliite

flakes was unrelieved save for tlie grotesque

outline of a huge and naked elm that reared

its head aloft into the thickening gloom.

AH the buildings were enveloped in darkness

and silence except for a solitary gleam that crept

timidly through a window of the gymnasuim as

if afraid to venture forth into the wild night.

In a small room just oif the gym. sat Dick
Peters. The ruggedness of his stern features

was accentuated by a scowling frown. He tap-

ped moodily on his desk with a lead pencil^

the point of which had long since rolled on the

floor. A restless foot kept time with the unceas-

ing tap! tap! Presently he rose from his seat

and savagely kicking an unoffending basket-

ball to the other end of the room he strode to

the window.

"This is one delightful night/' he muttered

disgustedly as he paced the floor with furrowed
;brow.

Stopped STiddenly by a new disturbance he

paused. Loud and merry voices on the stairway

resounded through the building. With impatient

tread he crossed the room and locked his door.

"Those dumb idiots can't leave a fellow alone

for a minute" he exclaimed angrily.

A pause—then a strong hand turned the knob
o,f the door. "Ho Dick! open up," pealed a chorus

of lusty, rancous voices. No response. Peters

listened to the loud whispers and eyed the closed

door expectantly. He knew that a small thing

like a locked door wouldn't stop that band of

Indians outside, but his stubborness made him
blind to reason.

A press of eager bodies, a sound of splintering

wood and the door swayed crazily, supported by
a lone hinge. 'Dutcli' Brandt and three sup-
porters appeared for an instant in the breach.

Then with a wild whoop they bore down upon
the thoroughly aroused Peters. 'Dutch' knew
Dick of old. With a joyful shout he made a

flying tackle. The result would have restored

the hair of bald headed man. Dick landed with
a thud on a protesting couch and giving 'Dutch'

a well directed jab in the solar plexus he rolled

off on the other side. Jumping nimbly to his

feet he charged his other adversaries. The room
was soon filled with arms, legs and grunts. A
picture crashed to the floor and an ill directed

pillow shattered a window. A chair skidded

against the wall and a table tottered precarious-

ly on three legs, the fourth having been lost in

the carnage. A well timed attack ended glori-

ously for the four allies. News of the conference

had not penetrated to these gladiators and hence

words played a small part in the surrender.

From beneath a cloud of pillows and four

heavy bodies issued protesting growls. Peters

w^as dickering for an armistice, but 'Dutch' in-

exorably demanded complete surrender. The
parley might have gone on indefinitely but
'Spider' Roach seizing one of Peters' most be-

loved trophies threatened to throw it out the

window. This was the last straw. From out of

the depths came a weak voice "Lay off. I sur-

render."

Four pairs of all too eager hands jerked Peters

roughly to his feet. "Chase that funeral expres-

sion and give us a smile and an explanation,''

shouted Dutch. Peters smiled lugubriously. He
balanced himself on the business end of a shell

which he had picked up somewhere in the Ar-
gonne. It would have taken a carload of T. N.
T. to rouse him out of his reverie.

"Fellows" he said with a trace of his former
agressiveness "we have the darndest luck im-
aginible. 'Stretch' Walton is in the hospital and
will probably be out for the rest of the season."

"What!" shouted the amazed quartet.

"It's true" continued Dick. He was boxing
with 'Irish' Hanrahan this afternoon. He trip-

ped and struck his head against the wall. I have
just had word that it's serious and that he will

be confined to his bed for at least a week."
The blood drained from every boyish face.

There was no joy or confidence now. Everyone
was plunged in gloom.
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'Dutch' Brandt voiced the opinion of the
others. "Of all the luck!" he grumbled dis-

gustedly. "Tonight of all nights. Here we were
all primed to tame that haughty Tiger and teach
the 'Big Four' that there are other colleges in

the world." "Small college, eh!" he muttered
AvrathfuUy, we would have shown 'em." Then


